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band and you met me at a restaurant and you knew
that I had a yacht with no husband on board lying
in the harbour?"
"I should beg to be allowed to pay you a brief
visit there/3 the Marquis declared. "You might sug-
gest, perhaps, a glass of wine, a little talk in your
saloon."
"What a wonderful man you are, Maurice dear,"
she sighed. "It is exactly what I did and I looked at
him. Of course my eyes may be  failing, but I
fancied that they would bring that invitation."
"They did not?"
"They did not."
"Blockhead!" he exclaimed. "It is an insult. I will
fight a duel with him."
"Ah no, dear Maurice, you must not do that. I
tell you this story because I never trust a man who
could refuse an offer like that. That is why I do not
quite trust Mr. Granet."
"You do not understand the British race as well
as I do, my dear," her husband told her. "Besides, he
is just engaged. That is not a reason which would
weigh with you or me. It would with him. Oh, it
would weigh very heavily with him."
"You do not think he will give trouble?"
"He will not have a chance. If he attempts any-
thing he will fail. It is a matter of brains. He is
honest, he is clever, but he is stupid. Now there is
something for you to think about, my dear. Every-
thing that I have said is true."
"Well, life is odd," she reflected. "That little sister
of Miriam di Mendoza's would give her soul for